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agreed, by the very fact of remaining
here, to do whateverso we bid him.
And, we say, he who disobeys us,
does a threefold wrong: he disobeys
us who are his parents, and he dis-
obeys us who fostered him, and he
disobeys us after he has agreed to
obey us, without persuading us we
are wrong. Yet we did not bid him
sternly to do whatever we told him.
We offered him an alternative; we
gave him his choice, either to obey
us, or to convince us that we were
wrong: but he does neither.

“These are the charges, Socrates, to
which we say that you will expose
yourself, if you do what you intend;
and thatnotless, but more than other
Athenians.” And if I were to ask,
“And why?” they might retort with
justice that I have bound myself by
the agreement with them more than
other Athenians. They would say,
“Socrates, we have very strong evi-
dence that you were satisfied with
us and with the city. Youwould have
been content to stay at home in it
more than other Athenians, unless
you had been satisfied with it more
than they. Younever wentaway from
Athens to the festivals, save once to
the Isthmian games, nor elsewhere
except on military service; younever
made other journeys like other men;
you had no desire to see other cities
or other laws; you were contented
with us and our city. So strongly did
you prefer us, and agree to be gov-
erned by us: and what is more, you
begat children in this city, you found
it so pleasant. And besides, if you
had wished, you might at your trial

have offered to go into exile. At that
time you could have done with the
State’s consent, what you are trying
now to do without it. But then you
gloried in being willing to die. You
said that you preferred death to ex-
ile. And now you are not ashamed of
those words; you do not respect us
the laws, for you are trying to de-
stroy us: and you are acting justas a
miserable slave would act, trying to
runaway, and breaking the covenant
and agreement which you made to
submit to our government. First,
therefore, answer this question. Are
we right, or are we wrong, in saying
that you have agreed not in mere
words, but in reality to live under
our government?” What are we to
say, Crito? Must we not admit that it
is true?

CRITO: We must, Socrates.
SOCRATES: Thentheywould say, “Are

younotbreaking your covenantsand
agreements with us? And you were
not led to make them by force or by
fraud: you had not to make up your
minds in a hurry. You had seventy
years in which you might have gone
away, if you had been dissatisfied
with us, or if the agreement had
seemed to you unjust. But you pre-
ferred neither Lacedeemonnor Crete,
though you are fond of saying that
they arewell governed, nor any other
state, either of the Hellenes, or the
Barbarians. You went away from
Athens less than the lame and the
blind Qzld the cripple. Clearly you,
far more than other Athenians, were
satisfied wiat%the city, and also with
us who are its laws: for who would
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be satisfied with a city which had no
laws? And now will you not abide
by your agreement? If you take our
advice, you will, Socrates: then you
will not make yourself ridiculous by
going away from Athens.

“For consider: what good will you
do yourself or your friends by thus
transgressing, and breaking your
agreement? Itis tolerably certain that
they, on their part, will at least run
the risk of exile, and of losing their
civil rights, or of forfeiting their prop-
erty. For yourself, you might go to
one of the neighbouring cities, to
Thebes or to Megara for instance—
forboth of them are well governed—
but, Socrates, you will come as an
enemy to these commonwealths; and
all who care for their city will look
askance at you, and think you are a
subverter of the law. And you will
confirm the judges in their opinion,
and make it seem that their verdict
was a just one. For a man who is a
subverter of law, may well be sup-
posed tobe a corrupter of the young
and thoughtless. Thenwill youavoid
well-governed states and civilised
men? Will life be worth having, if
you do? Or will you consort with
such men, and converse without
shame—aboutwhat, Socrates? About
the things which you talk of here?
Will you tell them that virtue, and
justice, and institutions, and law are
the most precious things men can
have? And do you not think that that
will be a shameful thing in Socrates?
You ought to think so. But you will
leave these places; you will go to the
friends of Crito in Thessaly: for there

is most disorder and license: and
very likely, they will be delighted to
hear of the ludicrous way in which
you escaped from prison, dressed
up in peasant’s clothes, or in some
other disguise which people put on
when they are running away, and
with your appearance altered. But
willno one say how you, an old man,
with probably only a few more years
to live, clung so greedily to life that
you dared to transgress the highest
laws? Perhaps not, if you do not
displease them. But if you do,
Socrates, you will hear much that
will make you blush. You will pass
your life as the flatterer and the slave
of all men; and what will you be
doing but feasting in Thessaly? It
will be as if you had made a journey
toThessaly for anentertainment. And
where will be all our old sayings
about justice and virtue then? But
you wish to live for the sake of your
children? You want to bring them up
and educate them? What? Will you
take them with you to Thessaly, and
bring them up and educate them
there? Will you make them strangers
to their own country, that you may
bestow this benefit on them too? Or
supposing that you leave them in
Athens, will they be brought up and
educated better if you are alive,
though you are not with them? Yes;
your friends will take care of them.
Will your friend take care of them if
you make a journey to Hades? You
ought not to think that, at least if
those who call themselves your
friends are good for anything at all.

“No, Socrates, be advised by us who
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have fostered you. Think neither of
children, nor of life, nor of any other
thing before justice, that when you
come to the other world you may be
able to make your defence before the
rulers who sit in judgement there. It
is clear that neither you nor any of
your friends willbe happier, orjuster,
or holier in this life, if you do this
thing, nor will you be happier after
you are dead. Now you will go away
wronged, not by us, the laws, but by
men. Butif you repay evil with evil,
and wrong withwrong in thisshame-
ful way, and break your agreements
and covenants with us, and injure
those whom you should least injure,
yourself, and your friends, and your
country, and us, and so escape , then
we shall be angry with you while
youlive, and when you die our breth-
ren, the laws in Hades, will not re-
ceive you kindly; for they will know
that on earth you did all that you
could to destroy us. Listen than tous,
and let not Crito persuade you to do
as he says.” Know well, my dear
friend Crito, that this is what I seem
tohear, as the worshippers of Cybele
seem, in their frenzy, to hear the
music of flutes: and the sound of
these words rings loudly in my ears,
and drowns all other words. And I
feel sure that if you try to change my
mind you will speak in vain; never-
theless, if you think that you will
succeed, say on.

CRITO: I can say no more, Socrates.
Source: Plato. Selections: The Trial and Death of

SOCRATES: Then let it be, Crito: and Socrates: Being the Euthyphron, Apology, Crito,

letusdoasI say, seeing that God so and Phaedo of Plato, 2nd ed. F. J. Church, trans.
directs us. (New York: Macmillan, 1895).
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Plato’s Phado
(Primary Source)

SCENE: The prison of Socrates.

When he had finished speaking Crito said, “Be it so, Socrates. But have you any
commands for your friends or for me about your children, or about other things? How
shall we serve you best?”

“Simply by doing what I always tell you, Crito. Take care of your own selves, and you
will serve me and mine and yourselves in all that you do, even though you make no
promises now. But if you are careless of your own selves, and will not follow the path
of life which we have pointed out in our discussions both today and at other times, all
your promises now , however profuse and earnest they are, will be of no avail.”

“We will do our best,” said Crito. “But how shall we bury you?”

“ Asyouplease,” he answered; only you must catch me first, and not let me escape you.”
And then he looked at us with a smile and said, "My friends, I cannot convince Crito
thatI am the Socrates who has been conversing with you, and arranging his arguments
in order. He thinks that I am the body which he will presently see a corpse, and he will
asks how he is to bury me. All the arguments which T have used to prove thatIshall not
remain with you after I have drunk the poison, but that I shall go away to the happiness
of the blessed, with which I tried to comfort you and myself, have been thrown away
on him. Do you therefore be my sureties to him, as he was my surety at the trial, butin
a different way. He was surety for me then that I would remain; but you must be my
sureties to him that I shall go away when I am dead, and not remain with you: then he
will feel my death less; and when he sees my body being burnt or buried, he will not
be grieved because he thinks that I am suffering dreadful things: and at my funeral he
will notsay that it is Socrates whom he is laying out, or bearing to the grave, orburying.”
“For, dear Crito,” he continued, “you must know that to use words wrongly is not only
a fault in itself; it also creates evil in the soul. You must be of good cheer, and say that
you are burying my body: and you must bury it as you please, and as you think right.”

With these word he rose and went into another room to bathe himself: Crito went with
him and told us to wait. So we waited, talking of the argument, and discussing it, and
then again dwelling on the greatness of the calamity which had fallen upon us: it
seemed as if we were going to lose a father, and to be orphans for the rest of our life.
When he had bathed, and his children had been brought to him,—he had two sons quite
little, and one grown up,—and the women of his family were come, he spoke with them
in Crito’s presence, and gave them his last commands; then he sent the women and
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children away, and returned to us. By that time it was near the hour of sunset, for he had
been a long while within. When he came back to us from the bath he sat down, but not
much was said after that. Presently the servant of the Eleven came and stood before him
and said, “I know that I shall not find you unreasonable like other men, Socrates. They
are angry with me and curse me when I bid them drink the poison because the
authorities make me do it. But I have found you all along the noblest and gentlest and
best man that has ever come here; and now I am sure that you will not be angry with
me, but with those who you know are to blame. And so farewell, and try to bear what
must be as lightly as you can; you know why I have come.”

With that he turned away weeping, and went out.

Socrates looked up at him, and replied, “Farewell: I will do as you say.” Then he turned
to us and said, “How courteous the man is! And the whole time that I have been here,
he has constantly come in to see me, and sometimes he has talked to me, and has been
the best of men; and now, how generously he weeps for me! Come, Crito, let us obey
him: let the poison be brought if it is ready; and if it is not ready, let it be prepared.”

Crito replied, “Nay, Socrates, I think that the sun is still upon the hills, it has not set.
Besides, I know that other men take the poison quite late, and eat and drink heartily,
and even enjoy the company of their chosen friends, after the announcement has been
made. So do not hurry; there is still time.

Socrates replied, “And those whom you speak of, Crito, naturally do so; for they think
that they will be gainers by doing so. And I naturally shall not do so; for I think that I
should gain nothing by drinking the poison a little later, but my own contempt for so
greedily saving up a life which is already spent. So do not refuse to do as I say.”

Then Crito made a sign to his slave who was standing by; and the slave went out, and
after some delay returned with the man who was to give the poison, carrying it
prepared ina cup. When Socrates saw him, he asked, “You understand these things, my
good sir, what I have to do?”

“You have only to drink this,” he replied, “and to walk about until your legs feel heavy,
and then lie down; and it will act of itself.” With that he handed the cup to Socrates, who
took it quite cheerfully, without trembling, and without any change of colour or of
feature, and looked up at the man with that fixed glance of his, and asked, “What say
you to making a libation from this draught? May I, or not?” “We only prepare so much
as we think sufficient, Socrates,” he answered. “I understand ,” said Socrates. “But I
suppose that I may, and must, pray to the gods that my journey hence may be
prosperous: Thatis my prayer; be it so.” With these words he put the cup to his lips and
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drank the poison quite calmly and cheerfully. Till then most of us had been able to
control our grief fairly well; but when we saw him drinking , and then the poison
finished, we could do so no longer: my tears came fast in spite of myself, and I covered
my face and wept for myself: it was not for him, but at my own misfortune atlosing such
a friend. Even before that Crito had been unable to restrain his tears, and had gone
away; and Apollodorus, who had never once ceased weeping the whole time, burstinto
a loud cry, and made us one and all break down by his sobbing and grief, except only
Socrates himself. "What are you doing, my friends?” he exclaimed. “I sent away the
women chiefly in order that they might not offend in this way; for I have heard thata
man should die in silence. So calm yourselves and bear up.” When we heard that we
were ashamed, and we ceased from weeping. But he walked about, until he said that
his legs were getting heavy, and then he lay down on his back, as he was told. And the
man who gave the poison began to examine his feet and legs from time to time: then
pressed his foot hard, and asked if there was any feeling in it; and Socrates said, “No.”
And then his legs, and so higher and higher, and showed us that he was cold and stiff.
And Socrates felt himself, and said that when it came to his heart, he should be gone.
He was already growing cold about the groin, when he uncovered his face which had
been covered, and spoke for the last time. “Crito,” he said, “I owe a cock to Asclepius:
do not forget to repay it.” “It shall be done,” replied Crito. “Is there anything else that
you wish?” He made no answer to this question; but after a short interval there was a
movement, and the man uncovered him, and his eyes were fixed. Then Crito closed his
mouth and his eyes.

Such was the end of our friend, a man, I think, who was the wisest and justest, and the
best man that I have ever known.

Source: Plato. Selections: The Trial and Death of Socrates: Being the Euthyphron, Apology, Crito, and Phaedo of
Plato, 2nd ed. F. J. Church, trans. (New York: Macmillan, 1895).
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